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Her chin sank upon her night-robed breast. After a moment she smiled deprecatingly at Mrs. Holmes and whispered : " You forgive me, other day ? You see I Japan girl — and just once I give big American kiss to my friend, Frank Sen."said, ' Poor little feet';   he stroked my hands and said, ' Poor little hands '; he lifted up   my face  and   said,   ' Poor  little  wave ' ; then  he  look  up  in  air and  he  say, very troubled-like, ' A few home memories — some small knowledge, all I had, I have given her. To read a little is not much, but maybe it may help her some day, and I have nothing more to give !'
